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chatter of my companion, who seldom ceased
speaking, except to take snuff. Ere many
hours had gone by we had left Salamis on
our right, Egina on our left, and the mountains
of Epidaurus began to define their outlines.
That night we had to sleep as well as we could
in the open boat. The next morning we found
ourselves in a bay clasped by mountains, which
sloped steeply down to the sea in every direction
except one, That exception was the entrance
to a long and sinuous Yalley, which, though
level with the water, appeared, from the shadow
that slanted across its remoter end, to wind
downward with a soft descent Its short and
dusky grass was still grey with the morning
dew; but the sun which had risen as we landed
struck with reflected beams the western rock$
near its marble portals, and flashed upon a fe*w
stunted pines that plumed its crags.

The glories of Epidaurus are past away*
While the triumphs of military as of religious
architecture remain still in many parts of Greece,
no vestige is found of the city dedicated to the